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welcome.1 beat readers new and old: 


this month we've been thinking about how we 
fit into the spaces that we move through 
every day- 


Spaces meant for traveling, but not 

really staying-- for getting you where 
you're going- the inbetween, the subterra- 
neani the liminal-.- 


hallways at nighti waiting rooms. the empty 
open road. planes/trains/automobiles., etc. 


oh1 and thanksgiving: 
journey with us through a delightful new 
edition of your fav campus zine-- we've got 
tons of great stuff for you- sit & stay a 
while. 


<3 the beat 


<3 cover by ruby schwat 
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ROADT RIP 
haunt” 


eCruisin USA - Tji 
eWestward Bound - Darts 
®The Passenger - Iggy Pop 
®*Home - LCD Soundsystem 


*Twenty first road trip - The Spirit of 
the Beehive 


*California Dreamin’ - The Mamas & The 
Papas 


®Airport - Warm Thoughts 
®Truck Stop Casino - Retirement Party 


eWander - The Aquadolls 


e101 N - Walter Mitty and His Makeshift 
Orchestra 


MLM 


<3 eden mccoll 
liminal spaces 


NOVEMBER 


SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY 


11 NOVEMBER] 12 14 
wild nothing/ 
Cin OUT men i trust 


20 
aw alex ae panic/ the marias/ 
groupie/oceana— ftriathalon/gir 
tor/me in capris Jultra @ brigh- 
(@ great scott ton music hall 
7 pm 


27 

speedy ortiz/ [puppy problems/ 

palberta @ the hypoluxo/tony bul 

sinclair 7pm lets @ o’brien’s 
9pm 


4 
halfsour/jabber/ra- ; 
mona/leopard print [ational wear 
taser @ charlie’s brown shoes day 
kitchen 8pm 


The garden @ the 
sinclair 7pm 


BROwN SHOE. 


justus prof- john hoeberg/ 

it/jay som @ nicky smith/ 

great scott brittle brian @ 

8:30pm trixie’s palace 
8:30pm 
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DECEMBER 


THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 


15 17 
weakened friends/nervous|| yellow days @ the notches/spit-take/ 
dater/ save ends @ great|/Sinclair 7pm snow roller/ozlo 


scott 8:30pm saa? 
kal marks/maneka/nice @ trixie’s palace 


sidney gish/the mi- guys/rong @ great 
chael character grace |/scott 10pm 
givertz/:’) @ lesley cab 

8pm 
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kurt vile / 
jessica pratt @ 


THANKSGIVING ~ full moon ~ |house of blues 7pm 


30 1 DECEMBER 
kississippi/gobbinjr/}icloud nothings/the |snail mail @ the sin- 
ruler @ great scott courtneys @ the clair (two shows!) 5pm 
8:30pm sinclair 8pm & 8:38pm 

bernice/kevin wynd @ 


Lilypad inman 10pm 
7 
pile/edge petal burn/ 
leonia teaneck @ bu 
central 


soccer mommy @ brigh- 
ton music hall 7pm 


13 

oompa/jelani sei/ amanda 
shea/honey cutt @ great 
scott 8:30pm 
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Stay 
positive 
friends! fight 
off the demons that come with cold 
weather, and stay close to the peo- 
ple around you. Their warmth will 


keep you cozy. 


tur 
tle- 
necks you 
can style 
under a 
large 
tshirt, 


gloves-scarveshats— 
glovesscarveshatsglovess— 
carves. The extremities 
are the key to the wind that 
freezes your fingers and toes. 
Your ears and neck. No matter the 
jacket you have on, if you’re wearing 
one of the three you will be protected 
from the bites of wind. Your hands are a 
direct contributor to being cold. If your 
ears are cold you will get a headache. And a 
scarf seconds as a blanket in class. You 


can’t go wrong! 


won’t be able to do it alone! 


dress, or 
sweater. They 
keep the heat 
in and add a 
extra layer 
to ur fit. 


A dedicated squad to make a shelter for 
whatever you're trying to light. You 


high or these sheets 
will turn into an 


Alright Boston. 


It’s November and you 
know what that means. 


That means 5@ degree 
weather that feels 
Like 30 because of 

the wind chill. 


BU’s campus is a 
wind 

tunnel, hell, Boston 
is a 

wind tunnel. 
Here are some 
tips on how 
to slay 

the cold weather. 


Ther- 
mos. 
Coffee, 


tea, 


Flannel sheets. 
Bed Bath and Beyond 


sells incredible flan— 
nel sheets that will 
cuddle you up in bed. 
Soft against your skin, a 
barrier against the cold, 
and to the other monsters 
hiding under your bed. 
Warning, don’t keep 
your heat on too 


oven. 
<3 ruby schwat 
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Modern Newbury Street elicits unprecedented an- 
ger toward the corporate brand takeover, tour- 
ists, and painfully slow walkers. So let’s not 
beat around the bush— it’s a true, commercial 
hellscape. But back in Boston’s edgier days, 331 
Newbury Street housed Intermedia Sound Studios. 
Aerosmith recorded their debut there, and the 
Modern Lovers tracked their first demos of their 
s/t within its walls. (Most of the recordings on 
the album ended up being from sessions the Mod- 
ern Lovers did in Los Angeles, but the Intermedia 
version of “Hospital” made the cut.) Rumor has it, 
Iggy Pop lounged on the —-surely grimy— couches at 
Intermedia, jotting down some lyrics, thesaurus 
in hand. Oh, if walls could talk... 


In 1981, the Cars bought out and rehabbed the 
dying studio to get it back to a useable enough 
condition to record their album Shake It Up. While 
the studio— renamed Syncro Studios— was meant to 
be a Boston equivalent of Warhol’s Factory, it 
never quite piqued to that level of notoriety 
or greatness and failed soon after. Today if you 
walk by 331 Newbury Street, there is not a studio. 
There are not any rock legends loitering about. 
Instead, there’s an empty, lifeless storefront 
for rent. px 


<3 olivia gehrke 
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Two years ago, I woke up 7 states north of 
where I had started with no memory of how I got 
there. It started when I found out my childhood 
nanny and best friend was getting married for 
the second time. Her wedding date was set for 
October, so I flew home to South Carolina for the 
weekend with limited time. The wedding was Sun- 
day afternoon and I was to fly home Sunday night, 
and it is important to note that I had a chem-— 
istry exam the following day. All was going ac- 
cording to plan until the greatest obstacle made 
itself apparent: the open bar. I was a brides— 
maid, the bride got ready in my bathroom with me, 
and my father was walking her down the aisle; 
so I wasn’t not going to partake in the festivi- 
ties. It started with the shot of bourbon I took 
with my father and the husband-to-be in the bar 
within my house. After the ceremony, myself and 
the other bridesmaids took it upon ourselves to 
christen the open bar at the restaurant the wed- 
ding took place in. Personally, I blame the bar- 
tenders; everyone knows you don’t put a French 
75 in a water glass. Fast-forward three hours 
and too many drinks later, and the wedding par- 
ty has found itself at a secondary location. It 
was around 4 PM when I realized — I have a flight 
departing in two hours and I haven’t packed. I 
stumbled towards my dad in a panic exclaiming 
“we gotta go home now I gotta get back to Bos- 
ton.” That’s the last thing I vividly remember. 


the beat 


I have no recollection of packing, the 30 
minute drive to the airport with my father, or 
going through TSA security. I vaguely remember 
approaching a check-in desk and drunkenly asking 
“where’s jetblue?!” The next thing I remember 
is waking up in the taxi line of the Boston Lo- 
gan airport. After investigating my phone in the 
aftermath, I was able to piece together my lay- 
over. Phone records indicated that I had called 
my mom seven times, so I called her again so she 
could help me figure out exactly what happened. 
She told me that I called her in a panic, tell- 
ing her that I forgot my backpack with my laptop 
and all of my chemistry lab materials, and that 
She absolutely must overnight me my belongings. 
She was not thrilled with me to say the least. 
After searching through my snapchat, I discov- 
ered a selfie of myself and a friend from high 
school who I thought I hadn’t seen in about a 
year. I texted her, and she informed me that she 
found me in the corner of the terminal, slumped. 
She gave me her water and waited for my flight 
with me to make sure I didn’t miss it - a true 
friend. From there I assume that I managed to 
get myself off the flight, retrieve the little 
baggage that I checked, and get in the taxi line 
by myself. To this day I wish I had the footage 
of myself going through TSA. 


P.S. I failed chemistry and dropped out of 


premed, and this series of events is probably 
why . 


Qrussels 


Chorleston Eb 
Octroit 
Frankfurt 

Geneva 


Houston 


Alyany 
Rlbeguerquc « 


Jacksenwite 


kansas erry 
Las Vegas 

Los Angeles 
tondon 


<3 Sloane Miller 
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hit the ground! Anyway, 


a 


Every issue, the staff at The Beat take a trip to local thrift 
stores, consignment stores, and the like to find you — the read- 
er — the most cost-effective ways to look great. 
we’re talking Fall. Whether you call it Autumn instead or not, 
you cannot deny that the leaves are falling, and how fast they 
The Beat is here to get you look- 
ing your best and keep you warm without breaking the bank! 


Item 1: Patterned Farm Cardigan - $4.99 
For the bold among you cardigan wearers 
and fall enthusaists. This piece is as 
strange as it is amazing, like all the 


This issue, 


best thrifted clothing. It’s also about as 
on the nose as you can get, with literal 
farm scenes featuring a picket fence and a 
drawn carriage. If you believe that life 
truly does imitate art then this is the 
piece for you, ONLY REAL farming fans need 


apply. 


Item 2: Baggy Green Trousers - $4.99 

A piece that compliments the grandiose 
statements and profound idealogical im- 
plications of its predecsor. These pants 
are great (like most pants are) because 
they’re simple. Muted green works as both 
a semi-neutral color and an autumnal sta-— 
ple. Fit is also important here. You keep 
the skinny jeans and give me some big, 
bulky, blue collar pants. We’1ll see who 
survives the winter. Enough said. 


Item 3: Standard Pumpkin - $9.99 


You all know what it is. It’s a pumpkin. 
You've probably read all about them. But I 
bet you never truly realized the viability 


of the gourd as an accessory. You can thank 
me later. The bright orange color serves as 
a beautiful and classically autumnal accent 


to a — so far — muted tone that calls out 
for attention without feeling gaudy. Hol- 
low it out and use as a handbag for extra 
points. 


By now, you should be looking about as 
fall-ready as possible. Get out there and 
rake some leaves damnit! Flex responsibly! 


<3 Paul Stokes 
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Bandcamp Reviews 


Easy / Turns Blue // 
Hovvdy 


The Austin-based duo Hovvdy returns to bless us 
with two new singles, “Easy” and “Turns Blue.” 
With their signature blend of contemporary in- 
die rock and slow ride country, Will Taylor and 
Charlie Martin have put out two full length al- 
bums, an Audiotree live performance and a num- 
ber of singles. These new releases echo their 
early 2018 release, Cranberry, a slow, moody 
LP, described by Pitchfork as, “foggy warm and 
wistful/like faded time”. The first track of 
their new two-sided EP, “Easy,” is a slow swell 
of Will Taylor’s wavy, sweeping guitar, which 
melds with Charlie’s backing piano to weave to- 
gether a moody harmony. Taylor’s lyrics croon 
of sleep, waking up, and falling back, a haunt- 
ing exploration of being half-awake. “Turns 
Blue” pivots slightly into the sensitive, me- 
thodical side, with a soft acoustic rhythm and 
Taylor singing about a relationship at its 
breaking point. The singles ultimately serve as 
extensions of Cranberry, but still retain the 
quality and emotional resonance that the band 
has been consistent in putting out. 


Official hovvdy logo: on 
Listen @ hovvdy.bandcamp.com 
<3 Riley 
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Children Levitate // 
Hands and Knees 


Two years since their last release, Boston 
band Hands and Knees have returned with a 
behemoth album of 21 songs. Their past six 
records show a tender balance of hazy lofi 
rock and whimsical folk, and while this bal- 
ance remains, the vibe of Children Levitate 
is surprisingly surfy (perhaps to match the 
beach on the album cover). “Mr. Mojo” and 
“Sitting on Top of a Horse, Looking in Peo- 
ple’s Windows” are warm upbeat acoustic tunes 
that evoke the playfulness of Belle and Se- 
bastian. “Cats That Kill” is a dreamy, ethe- 
real song that highlights the band’s multiple 
vocalists. My personal favorite, “Just Fuss-— 
in’” is a sunny folk-pop tune about navigat- 
ing a rough spot (“maybe it’s just me fussin 
/ maybe everything is alright”). While the 
album perhaps could have benefitted from a 
little editing, the overall result is a re- 
laxed yet ambitious album. 


Listen @ handsandknees.bandcamp.com 


ea a ‘di 
a am 


> 


<3 Sophie 
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airport food is hel- own crait 
la expensive and no one make your 
wants to wait in a 20 , . 
minute line at starbucks cela 
and risk missing your prerzets 
flight! try these airport almonds 

cashews 


food hacks to save some 
money, keep you full on 
your flight and keep that 
thanksgiving spirit go- 
ing! 


chocolate chips 
dried fruit 
popcorn 


mix at home and store ina 
ziploc bag for a quick and 
Ge snack! 

Bows SSMS OOOO 


OL ks hg bbb sddsbdssidccddccdceéde 


Thanks 
ingredients: 
Sliced turkey 
Mashed potatoes 
Stuffing 
Cranberry sauce 


MMW WN wwy 
ISS SS SOOO OOOO OOOO 


Ying | 
ftovers Sandy; 
Ich! 


Layer ingredients between two pieces 
of toasted bread, wrap in tinfoil, and 
enjoy a great cheap and filling airport 
meal! 
"ccccccccddedlCcdlelleddddddddd¥OClllda@ 
<3 eden mccoll 
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Local restaurants recommended by local 
musicians reviewed by local punx 


Restaurant: Mei Mei, 506 Park 
Drive, Boston 

Recommended by: Olivia West of 
Edge Petal Burn 


Olivia: Olivia recommend- 
ed this hip dive, citing 
the restaurant’s well-done 
+ tasty execution of Chi- 
nese American cuisine. And 
I will be forever grate- 
ful she did. I opted for 
the dim sum turnip cakes 
and javelin fries (fries 
made from parsnips—anoth- 
er rec from Olivia—served 
with a savory soy aioli). 
Both dishes had a decadent 
quality about them, while 
still being fairly light, 
packed with fresh (local- 
ly-sourced) flavor. To top 
it off, I sipped on Hay- 
market Punch—-a tangy elix- 
ir of apple cider, honey, 
and fruit bitters. Much 
like kombucha, the drink’s 
aroma possesses the offen- 
Sive sourness of vinegar, 
but proves refreshing and 
subtle to the tongue. Will 
100% return for snacks and 
a gallon of punch. 


Kristen: Mei Mei is the 
perfect spot to grab a 
quick bite, work on an as-— 
Signment, or just get to- 
gether with your friends, 
and it’s convenient loca- 
tion in South campus means 
there’s no excuses not to 
come here. I ordered the 
lemongrass pork dumplings 
with signature soy aioli 
(might I suggest ordering 
the 7 piece meal—they’re 
so good that 3 pieces just 
won’t do it) and sticky 
steamed rice, as well as 
their iced sun tea made 
with hibiscus, lemongrass, 
and orange peel. This meal 
perfectly warmed my heart 
and filled my stomach, and I 
hope it does for you too. 


<3 olivia gehrke + kristen lay 
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It seems to me that people are altogether too fo- 
cused on things. Too concerned with the beginnings and 
ends, the ways and means. The spinning wheel of life and 
all its endless returns to time and place. Find a Job. Find 
a Home. Find a Significant Other. Find Yourself? Spend your 
existence away on platitudes and false prophecy until you 
cease to be. Or - — - - choose to exist elsewhere. 

Have you ever found yourself preparing for a long 
journey? Packing bags, preparing food, filling the car with 
gas. The manic energy of you and your travel buds ever fo- 
cused on the noble Destination of your party. Then, you find 
yourself somewhere unexpected. You actually forgot to fill 
the car with gas. You always forget to do that. You’re on 
some unfamiliar and unending stretch of I-95, it’s 6:30 AM, 
and the sun is just starting to show over the tops of the 
trees. 

You sit in the rest stop waiting room with some - 
you think - truckers, sipping coffee in silence. You feel a 
Surreal clarity. You don’t think about how this feels. You 
know somewhere deep inside yourself that this feeling is 
rare. You know, also, that it will only last for a few more 
moments. You bathe in the feeble sunlight for a few seconds 
and close your eyes. The door swings open, the bell chimes, 
and your friend grabs you by the shoulder. We’re ready to 
go. 

When you get to wherever you’re going it’s not so 
bad. It’s a truly nice time. Nothing to complain about. 

But you find yourself thinking back just as often to that 
time at the gas station on I-95. That time when the wheel 
stopped spinning. We’re conditioned to think that we’Ll find 
peace once we get over that next mountain. And then the 
next one after that. Or maybe the next one. A lot of peo- 
ple go through their entire lives climbing those mountains. 
Content with the idea that they’re always one summit away 
from knowing. I ask that you appreciate the spaces in be- 
tween the peaks and valleys. Find those moments of resonant 
feeling and enjoy them while they last. Understand that, 
if you do so, you’ll never feel trapped in all of life’s 
cycles. You’ll be free to watch them go by. 

<3 paul stokes 
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north bound / south bound 


I sleep like a dog in a thunderstorm 
under heavy blankets. 
comforted by a warm and inanimate embrace 


the train rolled by and we waved 
as I built a city 
as the roof blew away 


passion confronted with memory 
some shaky footage on my phone-- 
an old vcr I rewind when I'm done 


dark and tense I feel the echoes 
bouncing around my lungs 

voice cracks and tight throats 
entranced eyes sleepily shut.i 

an empty place for only the sonic boom. 


the sweat stung my eyes 

but north bound took me home 

with a sore neck and a calf cramp 
and a needle creeping towards empty, 
psychocandy sizzling 


muscle memory of 
pushing against the swell 
of crumbling into it, 


like aftershocks 
when the ground still quivers 


seismic isolation 


<3 sophie sachar 
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CANCER 


While you have spent a great 
deal learning self-discipline 
this year Cancer, don’t let 
that stop you from having fun. 
This month is looking like a 
great month to try new things. 
Take a page from Kelela’s 
Take Me a_Part, The Remixes, 
and reach out and collab with 
those who inspire you. 


TAURUS 
You may be stubborn with oth- 
ers, Taurus, but you shouldn't 
be stubborn with yourself. 
Re-evaluate the negative 
thought patterns that may be 
holding you back from your best 
self. Don’t Bottle It In: just 
jam out to the latest by Kurt 
Vile. 


LEO 


With the Sun and Mars in Scor- 
pio you might find yourself 
being more introspective this 
month, Leo. Take advantage of 
those feelings and pinpoint 
what you really want from 
life. Jam out alone in your 
room to Noname’s Room 25 while 
you reflect. 


VIRGO 


It’s been a busy year, Virgo. 
Don’t let the approachinag end 
of the semester and holiday 
season slow you down. Instead 
look to the full moon as a 
source of re-energizing. Listen 
to Sheck Wes’s debut album Mud- 
boy to give you that extra umph 
when you need it. 


ide She She 


ae 26 2h 


Ws 


PIS PIS aS a <S 


ARIES 


Your bold and lively attitude 
is what others love about you. 
Break loose this month with the 
groovy fervor of Grapetooth’s 
fresh self-titled album (but 
try not to get into too much 
“Trouble”). 


CAPRICORN 


It’s time to visualize your 
future and broaden your hori- 

zons to go where you want to 
go! Saito and Lester Nowhere’s 
latest release, Groove Maraud- 
ers 2, is a great album for the 
grind. But beware! These mysti- 
cal rhythms will accompany the 
underlying theme of secrecy in 

your life. 
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<3 rileys 
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AQUARIUS 


You are Time ‘n’ Place by Kero 
Kero Bonito. Your natural 
curiosity may lead you to 

strange and exciting things 
this month, so be sure to fol- 
low your wildest impulses. 


SCORPIO 


You’re bouncing back this 
month, Scorpio. It’s a beauti- 
ful time for rebirth and self- 
care, as well as some classic 

Scorpio red-hot intensity. Cel- 
ebrate your conflicting emotions 
with Brockhampton’s September 
2018 release, Iridescence. 
Remember to keep your head 
clear and burn it up. 
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LIBRA 


Riding Jupiter’s waves, ev-— 
erything you touch is turning 
to gold — this is your month, 

Libra. Relationships, teamwork, 
and cooperation are at an all- 
time high, and you should enjoy 
every second of it with Ange- 
lo de Augustine’s new single, 

“Time.” You're powerful and 

motivated. 


GEMINI 


It’s been a tough one, huh? 
Don’t let the zaniness of 
holiday season get to you, 
Gemini! Become the master of 
the To-Do List and keep your- 
self on track. Listen to the 
fresh new album Crush Crusher 
by Ian Sweet and get! that! 
bread! 


SAGITTARIUS 


Clarity and inspiration are 
headed your way, Sagittarius, 
as well as some healthy and 

deep connections with your 
inner self. Delve into your 

subconscious with Adrianne 
Lenker’s haunting October 2018 
release, abysskiss. Ask for 
answers in your dreams. 


PISCES 


Your usual dreaminess keeps you 
floating high above your trou- 
bles, but this month some heavy 
things might become all too 
real. Be prepared to face your 
challenges head-on, and listen 
to Bad Behavior by BRONCHO if 
yr in need of some grounding 
rock ‘n’ roll. 
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Juss 


bb cousin 
-illiterate 
-only eats mashed 
potatoes 

-2 pure 2 handle 


turkey 

-dead inside and out 
-didn’t ask to be here 
-dry 


family pupper 
—a good boy™ 
-favorite state of be- 
ing=food coma 
—just wants 2 be loved 


a ay, 
tea 
Ipny, 
Dy yy 


racist uncle 

-stans the pilgrims 
—“i could’ve shot that 
turkey myself” 

-has cd binder full of 
kid rock 


stoner cousin 

-family disappointment 
—“have you ever heard of 
mac demarco?” 

-tofurkey 


second great aunt twice 
removed (??) 

-perpetual identity cri- 
sis 

—undecided stance on 
canned cranberry sauce 
—nervous Laughs 


<3 olivia gehrke 
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(for u to do on yr way home) 


It seems to be that time of year again 
where the —_.— are changing colors, 
the -oosraonr are getting shorter—and 
people are talking about __.._,, 
turkeys. I guess I’m not worried, I’ve 
been living here for __ years now 
and no one’s tried to ___ me yet. Peo- 
ple usually their cars at me while 
I cross the Street. SO ay: Life as 
a turkey isn’t all that bad though. 
Sometimes I find _, from — ees! 
and one time I even saw . aaa Walk— 
ing down the street. Mostly I encounter 
asa; families who always —, me away 
from their front door. But things re- 
ally could be worse; I could be like 
those other turkeys people love _____ 


nding in ing] " 


<3 Kristen Lay 
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airport olympics: 


jostling for boarding group A 


please, just settle down 


-SS 


"I got beans, greens, po- 
tatoes, tomatoes — you name it!" 


Echoes in my mind 
-aa 


a race to the end 


who can scarf down the most food? 


the answer is me. 


— 


/, 


Thanksgiving is here 
“You excited for the food?” 


at 


No, for the dog show 


—aa 


kenmore cityco :,-( 


-ss 


your absence leaves an abyss 
munchie paradise 


Spending thanksgiving 
Away from home yet again. 
I just miss my dogs. 


-hh 
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THE BEAT IS BROUGHT TO YOU BY WTBU 


get @d us on 
social media! 


FACEBOOK: 
facebook. 
com/thebeat- 
boton 


ISSU: 
issu-com/the- 
beatofboston 


TWITTER/INSTA: 


dwtbu 


EDITOR-IN-C: 
sophie sachar 


CONTENT ANGEL: 
paul stokes 


GRAPHIX GURU: 
ruby schwat 


LAYOUT LUVER: 
audrey sutter 
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want to 
volunteer 
for the 
Beat? 


QUESTIONS? 
COMMENTS? 
CONCERNS? 
LONELY? WE 
ARE TOO! 


EMAIL: 
wtbu-thebeatdad 
gmail-com 


e3 


